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They pass'd (an inner spirit fed
Their ever-burning fires,) With a solemn burst of thrilling light,
And a sound of stringed lyres.
With a silver sound the wheels went round,
The wheels of burning flame; Of beryl, and of amethyst
Was the spiritual frame.
Their steeds were strong exceedingly :
And rich was their attire: Before them flow'd a fiery stream;
They broke the ground with hoofs of fire.
They glittered with a stedfast light,
The happy spirits within; As stars they shone, in raiment white,
And free from taint of sin.